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V ngoucrnd youth,to wayle it with her age. 

The parents liue whofe children thou haft butcherd. 

Old withered plaints to waile it with their age .* 

, Sweare notby time to come,forthat thou haft 
Mifufed, ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. I entend to profper and repent, 

Sothriue I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile armcs,my felfe my felfe confound, 

Day yceld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofite, all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue, 
Jmmaculated devotion, holy thoughts, 

I render notthy beauteous princely daughter. 

In her Gonfifts my happinelle and thine. 

Without her followes to this land and me, 

To thee,her felfe, and many a Chriftian foule, 

Sad defolation,ruine and decay, 

It cannot be auoided buthy thisr 
Itwillnotbeauoidedbutbythis: 

Therefore good Mother ( 1 muft callyoufo) 

Be the atturney ofmy loue to her, 

Pleade what I will be, riot what I haue bcene. 

Not by deferts, but what I w ill defcrue: * 

Vrgc the neceflitie and ftate of times, 
e^nd be not peeuilh fond in great deiignes. 

Jgu. fti all 1 be tempted of the Diuell thus; 

King. I, if the Diuell tempt thee to doe good. 

Shall 1 forget my felfe to be my fdfe? 

King. I, ifyour felfes remembrance wrong your felfe> 
But thou didft kill my Children. 

Ki , But in your daughters wombe lie buriethem, 
Where in that neft officer ie there lb all breed, 

Selfes of themfelues, to your recomfiture. 

Qu.. Shall I goe win my daughter to thy will 3 
King . And be a happy mother by the deed. 

£)u, I goe, write to me very Ibortly. 

King. Beare her my true loueskitfe: farewell. Exit Jit- 
Relenting foole, and (hallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 
%at. My gracious Soueraignejon the Wefterne coaft. 


Tlfro nian^doub t full hollow-harted friends, 

Vnatm’d, and vnrcfolu’d tobeatethem backe: 

TU thought that Richmond is their ^dmirall.- 
And there they hull, espe&tng but theaide, 

nuckiwham to welcome them a lhore. . 

°Kt»t Some light-foot friend, poft to, the D. of Norfolk 
thy felfe, or Cate shy, where is he \ 
fo, Heere my Lord. 

Kin Flie to theDuke; poft thou to Salisbury , ■, 

When thou comeft there : dull vnrfiindfull villame : . 

Why ftandft thou ftilhandgoeft not to the Duke?. 

Cau Firft mightie foueraigne,let me know your mind. 
What from your grace 1 lhalldeliuer him. 

Km* O true, good Catesbee, bid him leuie ftraight, 

The greateft ftrength and power he can make, 
t^nd meet roe prefently at Sahsburie. 

t what is your highneffe plcafure I lhal do at Salisbury* 
King. Why what would ft thou doe there before 1 go? 

3^7 Your Highncs told me I Ibould poft before. 

Kmg . My mind is chang’d fir, my mind is chang’d : 

How now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 

None good my Lord, to pleafeyou with the hearing. 
Nor tidiie fo bad, but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad: 
i Why dooft thou runne fo many mile about, 

' When thou may ft tell thy tale a neercr way, 

Once more what newes ? 

Bar, Richmond is oil the feas. 

£(«£. There let him finke, and be the feas on him. 

White liuered runnagate, what doth he there ? 

Bar. I know not mightie foueraigne but by gudkv 
King. Well fir, as you guelfc,as you gueile. 

Bar. Vturd v p by Dorfet Buckingham and Ely. 

Hemakes for£ng/and,tht\ e to claime the crowne; 

Kino, Is the Chairccmpty. ? Is thefivordvnfwaidf 
Is the ICi ng dead? the Empire vnpolfeft? 

What heire of Torkeis there aliue but we? 

•^nd who is Endands King, but great Torkgs heir e. ? 
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